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Fars to Carry

Cor,l:ction.

feY CHARLES
folk who believe what they m at Dairy's Theatre nun regret

ox miasrlng by not working in a newspaper office. They
prtjbaUly reproach thesneolvee Mttorly for having ohossn other waika in

Ufa that are narrow and dull and oommonplaca. if ao, wa mutt laava thatn in
the depths of despair,

' "The Truth Wagon" ants only the high places. The programme puts aU tha
oharecters "on Uia wee-on,- " though by no means the water wagon, aa li ahown
whan three of thorn coma rolbng Into tha drat act with aknoart mora than they
can carry Tha only one cavpeWe of "balancing hit load la young John Roaa.
whose father haa thoughtfully provided hta country house with a vary aide
loor. TWi sooomplished young man la merely flushed with drink, but Bruce
Forbes, of 'The Truth," who cornea down from town to aak him what ha la
coing to do with hla taW.OOO legacy, la pale with It pale and tottering. Tha
author of tha play, Hayden Talbot, la evidently too young to know that In theaa
flays a reporter goea about hla work aoberly. Thla unreliable repreaentaUva of
"Hie Truth." however, haa nothing to fear, for Helen Dean, bf "The Star," la
with him, and aha will aee that hla paper geta tha 'atory."

ltoss is eurprlaed to bum from Helen that "there la no sex In a newspaper
office" Sh. In turn, is both amaied and disgusted to leuni that he doean't
know what he 1a going to do w)th hla brand-ne- fortune. She makes It a per-

sonal matter, apparently considering It her special privilege to regulate tha
affaire ! Mm universe. Her oensorinut attitude toward tha helpleaa young man
H exceedingly droll. But aha trnatt him mora kindry after she haia told him the
story of her hard life and he announces his sudden Intention of buying her
lather's mrer.

To aee this glided youth Jump into an automobile without oven atoppi'ig to
change his evening clothes and daah off on hla career aa a newspaper owner Is
to Pillow "The Truth Wagon" with wonder Tha fact that his
fagfhri Is a candidate for governor can't atop him from telling the truth In

MuHol tUrr Helen Deevn.
Max Fig man at John Rose Jr.
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"The Is as
Little Joker," he has hli
father to tell tue nine
and the golden for

sum nf sVt.QM. It emi-
nently of course, that should
begin flrs day'a work In

clothes. Thla Is dons every day In Park
Row, by who live In
Brooklyn are going to the In

The editor n

Hark How custom hy In
room a decs, hat

nnd veil he dlsrrtilses hlmre'f
when hn goes Into ul
camp a still hunt for "evidence."
Rut ss the old
reminds him, form

considerable risk.
thla thn

has gone over to "The
tar" In a caused hy

Helen's tender regard her brilliant
sneaks up to th balcony and
a

leaves his office a scandalous
The hour It fixed

a clock over the In
Th" brings to

Simone s Mel

Helen's eyes. Moreover, threatsns to bring political disaster, for Ross run- -

nlag her dear, deserving Did father for imvernor against his own dad. If thut
in "The Stsvr" good-ntgh- tl

Luckily, the valiant editor may count hla trusty office hoy
Sammy, who, like svery newspaper office boy, ery bright end wears a natty
uniform with twi) rows of brass) buttons down the front soon as flammy
fata flash at tha photograph, carelessly left by the love-craz- reporter
ha skips over ths "Star" office and steals the beautifully illustrate! story
oC tha hook. Then Sullivan, the Irtnh political bona, who makes part
of his business control newspapers, orders It "ksUsd" when he 1s confrlmted
with proof of "Ths Truth" hla unenviable From the
flrwt Sammy has given ths new editor the benefit of his advice and
Just as office hoys always do.

1n spits of the truthful of newspaper life given by the play, "The
Tsatth Wagon" carry cfmvlrtlon. This peculiar result may he due to

youth the author whose enthusiasm la, purhape, greater than hla ek'.ll. The

acting. In fact, much better thnn the play. Max has a very gay Urn

oj It Uose, and succeeds In sending easy good nature across the fooMWTht

Edwin AJden shows that the old edttur has no left, an.l Oeoraie Hack
seta sn example Senimy that office biy could follow without his
job. But thla unusually able youngster is amuslntf. Lucille Wat on ap-

pears in gray hair and a role that gtvs sharp clavoiness little opportunity.
As modestly described by her father "the best In New

Miss Muriel Stan- Is appallingly efficient Frank Slisrldan acts cautiously
Wulllvun. evidently reallsiiiB that a political boas can't be too in ncwi-pape- r

onVe.

The ady of Dreams
for the stage

EX'EIT there Is little, to admire
Ia': "reams,'' LOUtl

Parker's translation RolUnd'g "La
Piincetse Lolntalne," at the Hudson

play has earcsljr mure
than dying Prince who, with his

faithful knight Bertram, soli sail to
the d Prinoeaa. anile

poetry certainly has nothing gain
from either Mr. Parker or Mme. Simor.e.

It may be .Id' with equal certainty
Mme Simone haa to gain

from. "The Lady Drams." for
offara her role which ahe

physically and temperanisntnUy.
Ta word, there the slightest
suggestion of poetry her performance.

keep peaeo the company.
should be said that tha maid of honor,
played by Mlas Margaret Wycherly,

iJlta outshines the Princeae. Julian
.'Estrange la excellent In the role of

Hearam, but E. Anson, as ths
Pi&n, U vary, vary
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Truth." He known "The
but promised

truth for months,
ho seizes opportunity

the trifling It
fitting, be
hta evening

especially editors
and theatre

the
new follows another

keeping
plf private woman's

In Which
the lolltl enemy's

on
Wllllnm Iiean, editor,

this of Journalistic
enterprise entails In

case. Indeed, Intempera'.e
who

flt of jealousy
for

chief,
takes photograph of the "woman"
that at
hour In the morning.
by door the picture.

nhntnpMPh tears

Mme. iselnda.

appears
however, rpon

ihehlnd

Francis
to

page containing record.
experience,

Tat picture
doean't the

of
Ftgmnn

hla
Illusion

no losing
Miss

her
BiUn. as reporter York,"

careful

beautiful

evening.

picture
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.Lore's Plea.
T proved to be a

I messenger boy,
and after I had

closed ths door be-

hind him I turned
to find Cupid est- -
ting up In U: eaiv
chair as he had
bvon theio all the
I. me

"Where did you
an?" I ' a a k a d
blandly.

"Oh, I didn't xo
a w a y," and hla

t"tie via careless; "merely rendered niy-ae- lf

Inrtalble for a time. It la a little
way I have. S'ow," i cried briakry,
getting up straight and looking at m"
ete'nly, "this is what you are 10 do for
n.e- Bach year you enrtn ptwsple nre
leaillng harder ond more s lives.
You have many Interests and ao lltilo
timo that I am crowded out altogether
What wltii the hltrher education for
women, careers for women, suffrage for
women and bridge for evernody, no-

body haa any tlmo for me, but dobu-tcnte- a

and OOliOgt hove; and they ors
half of me. People, of courae.
still fall In love an.l Still merry, brut you
hive only to li lt at the. laauea of your
dally papers to see how uulekly they

a
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Looked a Quarter Century Ago
Old-Tim- e Photographs

1012, hy The PvbUshlne: lark

K. Gale Maud
HE of Miss Oale April 1W xhn he ,ns wit

"""',',",,Interviews With Cupid
JuMMWieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeweeeeeeeei

was taken twenty-on- e years
ago, and shows her as

of Padua In "Outdo
Ferrantl," h1'-h was pro-

duced at the Broadway Theatre, Jan.
M, 1491. and tha title role of which was
the last new part assumed by Lawrence
Barrett t. Mlas Oals was Lawrence Bar-
rett's last leading woman, and also Ed-

win Booth's. The Ami I

Barrett ever serve was during this
Broadway Theatre engage n lent, and
was in Bulwer-Lytton- 's "Richelieu."
the character being Adrian da Mauprat,
with Booth as Richelieu and Minna
Hale as Julie de Mortimer. It occurred
on Wednesday evening, March li, ill.
He oollapsed during the play, the late
Ijawrence Minify finishing Jns perform-
ance for him; and two dava later Bar-
rett .wee) no more. Although Booth tired
until June IWl, his last appearance
on the stag Was little later than that
of hla friend, manager and co-st-

sVMU

c3.'h

get over bOUl,
"Now, I want you to bring me In the

limelight. want you to bring me
pro.'ruincmtiy before thn public. Aa the
Bjgpeeg Ihlvo It, I went you to feature
me largely. Clear those false Impres-
sions .of tne. Make the people aee that
I aim ' something more than a prank-playin-

mischief-lovin- g deity Show the
women hdav empty their higher location,

their careers, their bridge their
suffrage movement leave tielr Uvea.
Kh.rw'ttiem how I can All the taps' theee
interests) loave. For L Iove. inake ra-

diant the soul's dark I warm the
cold nprners of the heart; I revive dead
hopes and old ambitions."

He plxtoi srsct, hie eyes ineplred, Ms
curU alectrto with golden Itfht UtUe
aa he was, there was that in hla face,
"tl light than never was by land or
aoa," twit made tne see him, not ag thn
curled darling of a pretty woman, nor
the toy of a loves', k Of, but
u loader of men, a ruler of tha world.

"Tell thorn they may have their hix'hrr
education. Uve-l- r careers, their bridlSaWd
iholr wuffrugfe movement, it thee will
let me IOVH load the way jlot. the
hoeen path. There are a hols lot of

you poaslli writer- Sebpla. artl't folk,
who not only chmte yon can set along
without me, but who stupidly ttello.e

ou rjin't get on WITH me see jou

(

IDont. let MeHeA
TOU MAXE Sue. 4

lFroffcaiTion A, 6 Aimm1 TOO MAVt
ffioT To Do TSitts

of Stage Celebritie$

Mlae Oslo as Opholha. Ths next yrai,
having married Archibald r. Haynes, a
wealthy life Ineurence anent, Miss dale
"starred" for a season In "Aa You Llk
Vt," "Romeo and Juliet" and such
classics: and then withdrew into re-

tirement. In i', followitsg the memor-atil- a

shakeup In Insunanrs circles. Mrs.
Oele-Ilayn- returned to the footlights
In '"The Whits B.star."

Maud Hoihson mado her American de-

but In last, from Daly's The.'Te,
London, to Daly's in New York, as
Iady Virginia Forest In "A Oxlety fjirl."
The accompanying photograph, how
ever, shows Miss Hrtbeon In a drees she
wore In "In Town," another musical
comedy. In which she nude her second
visit to America, Hnpt. I, 1W7. A few
years later, as a Imdlng member of
Weedon Ornssmlth't company, came
again, i hiving a part suggestively
named Oypsy Vandeller; hut hag nmt
been seen on this aide sines her fourth
visit, in neptember. MOT
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Minna Hobnon.
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all tolling up your steep Mils, with your
big pack of amjhitluns strapped on your
backs, each stop making you more
weary and Indlffcrerit or more hard and
cold, whereas If Iove held you by the
hand and walked by your aide; if Love's
vole whlepercd encouragement and
Iorvc'a fattli made ww OU inspirotlons.
'.he pack would not be o linavy nor ths
way so lesng. For I. tavtnS, Irish Ambition
with the if eager hOpo std spur
on Jaded effort to ripe Trultlon I. Isive,
make duty pleasure and plaeure hafpl-nea- a

In the clash between the eexs
, Love, will show the way. I will soften
harsh ancger's tonitue, nnd of Jarring
iliUorla make awoet hartnony.

"I. Ixve, Inspire Talent and hold a

to hla tank Without m tna artist
may not are the soul In Beauty's smile,
nor tlie poet jclve In nolden measures
Live s heart-thro-

"Yet what does the artlsf do when I
pe.r Into his hare old studio? 'he off
with youl' ha cries before I so much as
gvt my hen Inside the door, itun aw.i.
you Kjy, little nggBSY,
I have no time for Yol' I h ive WORK
to do!'

"And aiieti I open tin- door of the
WretOned. little room w here Tah tit works
w hen I brg htr to vonie for a taunt with
im J issst a run In the pari; and bai k --

what does SMi: do 7

Schooldays of f&ftfrXg (itWWv)
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" I can't possibly let you m noes
ahe crlea, sternly. 'I really save no time
for audi a frivolous person I am muob
too I isy. I have something Important
lo ao I have a mesuMgr for t ,e world.

And so I run awny ae they tell ma
fo, and then', poor Stupid folk, walk
sroitdlv an.l 'with init a.ppll. at'nn and
oerseveraoci alon nsrniw ruts, and
never know the hrliehts they might win
with MK to lead the way. N'vw, will
you help tna SnoSj th-- atupld folk of
tnlerif all I could do for them? And will
you M lbs poor rich folk all they mhts
without nisT"

"How 0M I," I "when I don't
KNOW?"

"I have told you." he lautmt. "you
will lie my and lve MY mee-na- e

to Che world."
(To Ho I'ontlnued. i

MEDICAL GENIUS.
An old doctor, seeli.ir a young one

who wee going iilmK the street with
half a doxen gllssbllf -- I KlMnsj nen and
Wnm SO, ogllsd him s.t and aSkeali
"Who are all those people, an-- where
are vou olng with Wgenf"

"I will lell you In (vinflden e," was
the reply. bat I've hired them to
eorru- - niil sit In my iveptlnn noin.

xi t a rh h patient thla morning.
:tiui l '(! !' to make an tnsprenskan
MM," .lodge's 1,1'miry.
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"ML ITH"

Biggest Cowboy Story Since "1h Virginian"

By Caroline Lockhart
srl'.o tail, br J. M. UpptiMStt Ce.l

htisopri!) ir rRi Biiri cnAiTgiw.
SmlUi. t Wssurn led amm. Ias SaWdWai

WKUe ISISIilie, s "frteiidlt" tndlsa, sad. slue
ths erme, tisii at a sss.ji boroiss ft..;is.
bt sn liMlWn i. el.sts y Voleji fnmlle
BSSD Aru us III fm' Set S e listUe nssiea
l. AjUum, e iru ''"' laws Msljn

nnd Heist .1. t drtsit sheriff. Ths eriew falls
In Piss with assiah. h ua 's a mt m

asutlllsr. eusis. lu itslrs mat .'
htts nrsleti.lliis to rH im 'he same

tit iut4 imrs. iusus sf s
Ikies, lis It stwM'Ins tt t.. i i lu us

taSsssaf Uuests between iiei Baa
siuHti weuo as 'i iven hstrttt lets i

lenuiuil uu lUliKiu't lert wlira lis ssauii
e Ikirs'i Irsml Ms llilnli Ikn ,ns fur

rtinith; ehereat Svs is msrslr tnins e retomi
ths "uarl lean.

CHAPTER XI.
The Bent Horn.

waa a aubtle change In
which Dora wasTimilR to feet He waa

aa always, and aa
eager to please, hut he no

longer sought her company, and ahe
mleeed the quick exchange of sympa-
thetic glances at the table. It teemed
to her, also, that tha grtmneas In his
facs waa accent i .te--l of late.

She found herself crying one night,
and called It homeelckiiesa. yet the
small Items of nawe contained In the
latest letter from ths spec lac lsd youth
had Irritated her, and she had realised
that ahe no longer regarded church
fairs, choir crsx itce and oystsr auppera
aa "evenle."

She wondered iow she had offended
Ilalston, If at all; or waa It that ka
thought her bold, a brateu creature,

she had lei bi n keep her hand
so long upon the me.no able occasion of
tha gnaaahopper hum'' rlhe blushed In
thn darkness at the thought, and ths
tears t lipped down her cheeks again aa
-- oe decided that this must tu so, since
thars could bs no other explanation.

Hefore shs finally eispt. ane had fully
made up hoc iiiLm! that ahe would etanw
him by added reserve and dignity of
manner that ahe waa not the forward
hnvden ha undoubtedly believed her.
And aa a result of this midnight de-

cision, the Schoolmarm'a "ijood morn-
ing. Mr Flalefon." chflled that person
like a draught from cold storage

Susie notleed the sbsence of their for-
mer nnrdiaHty towsrd eaoh other; and
ths obvious lack of waunth tilled Smith
with keen satisfaction Ha had no

of Its auae It waa tunVlent the!
It was ao.

As their conversation dally became
more forced, thu estrangement mora
marked. Hats', m'a wr tchedneaa In-

ert ased In proportion lie brooded ml
ernblv over the scene ne bad wrtneaeed
trctihled, arl da Irnm his iwn Interest In
Ikrra, thst she should he misled hv a
man of Hmlth's moral calibre. While
he had delighted in her unworldlv.
childlike belief n people and thlnga. In

I. Is Instance lie deeply rssjsojlgd It.
Itslslnn un turatood rerfectly the part

which Hmlth doilrrd to n'ay In her eyes.
He bed heard tnrougli bora the stories
rtmtth had told ST of w l l alventur. i

In which he figured t i advantage, if
icckleas deeds which be hinted would
lie Impoaalhle klnee falling under hr
Influence. He nosed ns a brand anatched
from the burning, and conveyed the

that hla salvation waa a duty
which had fallen In her path for her to
perform. That aha applied herself to
the task of elevating Smith with suih
romhlned patlsn-- : and nrdnr was the
grievance of wnlch Ttaltton had met
to complain.

In his darker moments ha told himself
that ahe must hsvs a Uklug for the man
far Itronger than he hud believed to
have pernillt'il tha I! e.--i- which ha had
wltnease-1- one which, coming from
feiilth, teemed llttl- - short of aaerllege
His unhgpptnttt was nut lessened by the
instances he rtcglisd where woman .l
married beneath theni through this n

aeiise of duty, p ". r lets co
emotions

I'fiun one tiling be was deteruilned.
arid lh.it r is never again to force his
Sitenllona upoej hsf to leku edtanlig
of her hulp.ssMiess as he had when he
nad jteld I. i har. I to tlffhtly n, he
now sellsvsd. against her v. thSt,

igh be did nol anow It, th must
have thought him a bumpkin, ao oaf
all '.in.1i cur. He groa ed sa he
mnagckad ht voesoulsry for n:t
aordt

If only sdinrtMng w puM PrtiS 10 eva il
sjlth t eiipraottf to her hi Itf imr l g if

Hut this wms to11 much tn Irioe. In t t
depres- - on It SSSWIsd to RalsvPn thai 11

sun wn.iid never spina fPf pint sftli
thst rnllunp was wrltieu on hi n Ilk. sn
I pi brand, that iorrpw pvprUitlna
would est and llaop with h HI i

ino.id. .after a brief cxehanrrr nf h M
faat r! littles, far nor.e than ill It hn
wslke I slowly to I s ro i. ttddle,
i nralnr SnUth for tha ' iriisgsit b RnoO
he was and lor the tOOUXsirol bt he v I

hip) to he
.Smith. seened. was rldlpg at

morning a. ho. f ir w ieri Uais'.on 'ed i s
tiroun mate suhlle-- 1 atid hrld'cd front
th stalile Smith was lightening tie
nines on hia longVlaggos gray- - ti e beset
he ha. I taken from ton englishman 'I he
echo- 'inarm. In htr riding cloi res. ran
tiuwu the ti all. ppllloi linpatlnntlv

Villi una of you pltaae got iy hortt
fur toe? Up b: s ust ital nlsht and
It over thtre In Ine petture "

reply both ft s 1st in a

an ass) luio tbtU aadait

"I alms to get that sores. There ao
call for you to go. fener."

A.hovn all else. It was) OdlOUP to JUkt-to- u

to bs addreased by Smith ' faler,"
"If you happen to sxtt him Ore." Ssf

answered curtly. And I'd like ts sOg-ge-

that my name Is Ralston."
Hy wsy of answer, stents osgg the

purs cruelly Into rhe thin aksnnid
blooded gray. Rata ton looeetted She
reins on his brown mars, and tt woo a
run from ths Jump.

Karh reailted thag ths Inevitable
had corns, that no pretense of tt,
nese would longer be possible bstmptsi
them, that from now on they asettlfi he
avowed enemlss. As for Ralstoa, he
wsa glad Mist ths crisis
kli.i M anything which would
btm for ever so short a
own btttsr thought, piad of tsa) teat
which he could meet la the Ipen, BJks
a man.

Tht corral gate ares open, and tMa. led
into a lane eocnethlnS like three qfurters
of a mile in length, at the end of txMeti
was another gate opening Into ths He
turs whero the runaway peaty add
crawled through the loose wire fenns

The brown mars had responded to
tuition's signal Uks the loyal, honest
little bruts she waa. The gravel fleej
behind them, and the
the horses' hoofs on ths hard road HAP
like the roll of a Cram. They SJas
running uack and neck, but Ralstoa Mad
rlttls tear of the laoalt, unices IBs) SaVy
had phenomenal speed.

Ilalston knew that whoever reached
the gate first must open It. If bat could
get r.n enough In ths lead bo oesBd
afford to do so; If not, ha meant to
"pull" hla horse and leave tt bp Smith.
The real raoo would be from tna pate) to
the pony.

The gray horse could run trla feuild
showed that, and hit stride bore out
his appearance. Yet H iston felt no un-

easiness, for the mare had still several
links of speed to lot out "and bbsn
come," aa he pbrasad it. The pace was
furious even to the sate: they ran neck
and neck, like a team, and tha fecaef
eadh rider was set In lines of n.

11 listen quickly saw that M the skaart
stretch he would be unable to sat

In tha lead 'o open the gags
In safety. So he pulled
little, wondering If Smith would do
aa. .i' But ha ' . Instead.
apurrod ylcloul', ml. to
unsrtment. he an tt the gain I

Klfilng tba Bras h iic s head, ha want"over and on without break:
t i haine. but Smith had tnapa

tt: llu never ho.1 triad the boras, Mt
tt was from tne gjikglian
he knew they were bred and trained ta
Jump. Ills mucking laugh Seated book
to Halaton wMIe he tor at eh fs4baa-lru- tt

of the gate aad burled It Mom hiss.
rtalston msaairrsd the gap bpterpp

them and hit heart sank. It lease
hope'ess The only thing In hla flavor

, was that It wat a tons run. and In
gray might not have the wtwd ar the
endurance The little mare' I

her noea out, her soft eysa
he lifted the reins, hs petted her neck.
and cried, breathing hard:

"Molly, old girl. If you win. Ift
and a reat all your Ufa!"

Hs could htvs sworn ths mars shared
hla humiliation.

Tha saddle lea there crashed ban to lb
him st ths leap aha save She lay dowa
to her work like a hound, running tow,
her neok outstretehod. her tall lying out
on the braeic. Oeme. graceful, reaching
out with her allm lag and tiny heads,
ahe ate un tha dlatancs between par
se r and the pray la a way that
even Ralaton gaap. Aad still eh I
--and gained.

Her mueclee teemed like steel aprlnpt.
and tha unfaltering courage In Sir
brave heart made Ralston choke with
pride and lenderneea and gratitude.

H.nit'i knew too. that she was gaining.
thGUgh ha would not turn hla head to

IV; an her note was at hts bora
up he had !: In hla heart to turn

sho d In-- as trie ran She crept UP
up and both Smith and Ralaton
tual the siraioing, pounding Clay
done heal The work Wt too ro
fur o ' - was too much th

-- .1 for ava rock and
, jlh ttttnl ka

".! Smith aa he fait... of each Hills and
:.'lng ' dead" under

."i i with savags
.e i brsaih

ii a leg. The gtsy
breath came ppd

i . . -- i were neck pod
ias over, the Iftrle ,

; t and Ka'.aton'a
ii r .li ipped about the

ri'iml'tcuh! whits ''dieses'"
Ihst nad rautrd It '! 'eg

mil Un ihe beat hoy
is he dropped from,

th ' a kddjs to tet.v is latlgo.
He an ii the weeds a peculiar emphasis

r linh uiade ths other
man ' u at iii..

l si ' have a prejudice agaigcxl
. :: Istoii answered qulofdBs

t h i'iiie-i- fieii'i.wi thut a feller baa
. .is prejudices out In thla

country." i
'

Tnat ilicndi a little upon tha fM-- s
a id hu turned Molly's head TsV

'ni i i" i.inc.i with the pony Is ehM
Si n said nothing more, but PSaa

ore ucioaa ths h.lls with all the evil th
stern ehowltig la hta low teasel

t 1

tie CotOaupsJ


